CHAPTER 60

1 HE good priest, of whom it is written before, who was
her reader, fell into great sickness and she was stirred
in her soul to keep him, in God's stead; and when she
lacked such as was needful for him, she went about to
good men and good women and got such things as were
necessary unto him,
He was so sick that men trusted nothing to his life, and
his sickness was long continuing.
Then, at one time, when she was in church hearing her
Mass, and praying for the same priest, Our Lord said to
her that he should live and fare right well.
Then she was stirred to go to Norwich, to Saint
Stephen's Church, where is buried the good Vicar who
died but little before that time, for whom God shewed
high mercy to his people, to thank Him for the recovery
of this priest.
She took leave of her confessor, going forth to Norwich.
When she came into the churchyard of Saint Stephen's,
she cried, she roared, she wept, she fell to the ground, so
fervently the fire of love burned in her heart.
Afterwards, she rose up again and went forth weeping
into the church to the High Altar, and there she fell down
with boisterous sobbings, weepings, and loud cries beside
the grave of the good vicar, all ravished with ghostly com-
fort in the goodness of Our Lord, Who wrought such
great grace for His servant who had been her confessor,
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